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REMEMBRANCES,

BY Mas. E. J. EaANES.

wPhe beautiful s vanishicd, xad returat not." —SCHILLER

1 have been looking o'er the lines long wrilten—
Those tender lines traced many years 8g0,
When hojies nnwasted, promises unsmitten,
Were the bright portion of my spring timeglow
My supken eye grows tearful as it wanders
Ovir the seroll, all stained, and time worn now:
Afy heart grows weak, as wournfully 1t ponders
On the dear memories of long ngo!

I have been bending o'er the ¥ iolet-flowers
Still linked, O Love! with gentlest thoughts of
vot |
My 1:(-;:‘!. recalls that eve's delicious hoars
When with its leaves of softest, dreamy Liue,
You linked a myrtle rose, and bade me treasurc
The foagrant token for the giver's sake;
Tha rose is dend ! the vielet's decp nzure
Has faded, ne'er a livelier hue to tuke.

Long withered ! yet such perfume tound them
lingers
As wikes # thousand dreams of girlhnod gone:
Trembling the wreath hangs in iy clisping fin:
gurs—
1 feel thy dark eyes answering fny own !
Tones of a voice long hushel again are stealing
In haunting whispers 16 0¥ raptured car
The linsering walk—the rose.crow ned poreh re-
vealing
My voutl's remembeved home— Ot el thingy
dear.

Throngh all the. vanished pust wy thuughts ase

|U\l:t'r: .
The changeful vears that over me have Nown
Sinee thon, nud 1, the hopefal and the Doving,

Talked of the Future as onur owa, o
Teace, memary, posce ! din scroll wld fuded flow
ers,
Dack to your place, no more fund dreams e
callt
Vain are such visons in this world of ours,
Youth, love, hope, fear—1 have outlived them
all ! — Neww Yook Treilmne.

——
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EARLY PEAS.

RO

This is the time to prepare for raising
early vegetables,  Hot-beds may be pre-
pared for radishes, lettuce, cucumbers, to-
matoes, &c. Peas mag be plonted in the
open Bir, on Warm ground, any time ths
month. We shall not be likely to have
frosts of sufficient severity to kill plants of
this kind, after the ground has been fairly
thawed and setled. The Prince Albert
is considered the best early sariety of
peas; next to this, the Early Washing-
ton.

A writer in The IHorticulturist de~
seribes a mode of rmsing early peas, which
is worthy of trial. He prepares tronghs
of rough boards, like a common shecp
trough, eight fect long, and about eight
inches wide at the wp. These troughs
are filled with good suil, and a row of peas
planted in cach of them. They are then
placed in a green-house, or in a common
hot-bed. Hishot-bed frames are made in
a cheap manner. 1le uses common cot~
ton cloth instead of glass, for lights;
which it is stated are as good as glass for
most purposes, and cost only a fifth as
much. After the cotton is stretched on
the frames, it is made transparent and du-
rable by coating it with the following
composition : * three pints best old lhoiled
linseed oil, four ounces white resin, and
one ounce sugar of lead. The oil and
resin to be a little heated to make them
mix, and the sugar of lead must be firs
ground with a little of the oil, and then
mixed with the remainder.” A coat of
this composition is given the canvass lights
every season before using them.

It is only for extra early peas that it is
recommended 1o put the troughs in hot-
beds, or gre n-houses, The writer allud-
ed to says—*' For iny main crop of early

as, which I start about the first of

arch, I use nothing but the frame and
the canvass lights which coverit. This
gives warmth and shelter enough for peas;
for a crop in the trough is growing every
day with little or no attention, while m
the open ground they have scarcely vegs
“tated, "

The mode of transplanting from the

trongh is descrined ax follows : © As soon
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as the weather becomes mild and fine—
say by the first of April, I prepare a spot
in the kitchen garden, in which to frans-
plant my early peas, This is very easily
done by making a slight trench, just large
« wough to take in the whole trough — fill
the earth up tothe sides of the box, knock
yway the ends, and then carefully draw-
inz out the sides, press the mellow soil up
1o the earth in the trongh, as the sidesare
drawn away. By watering the troughs
heforehand, and doinz the work nicely,
the peas will never know they have been
transplanted. " It is said that peas may
be obtained in this way two or three
weeks earlier than can be grown wholly
in the open air.—Cultivator.

Drivine Oxex.—Those having the
care of these useful ammals should uever
drive them so fast as to cause them to bl
A certain writer, in remarking upon this
subject, says :—

“ We sometimes see these animals mov-

ing so slow in the field and on the road
that we can scarcely tell which way they
are going. This mode of driving is wrong
—-Jet them travel ut least two miles an
hour, and stop occasionally for breath.
In t1is way we prevent their acquiring
that slow pace with which the ox is so
frequently reproached, and there is no dif
ficully, with proper management, in keep-
ing him 1o this pace, of two miles per
hour. The driver should never let his
whip become too familiar with his team.
If he suffers it to rest on his cattle’s
backs, he might as well give his rod to his
child to play with.
In Seotland the ox is trained to a quick
movement. He is never overloaded while
young, and it is suid rarely falls short of
three miles an hour, as a common * jog, "
either on the road or inthe field. The
low, almost imperceptible progress of
some teams while plovghing, or perform-
ing other agrestic operations, is oftentimes
painful to behold. It impresses one with
the idea of great fatigue, and can scarcely
be dissociated in the minds of the obsery-
er from that of extreme exhaustion and
pain. When young, the oxis as nimble
and sprightly, and as susceptible of speed
as the horse, Yet, by wrong habits, he
becomes heavy and sluggish in his moves
ments, and finally acquires that slow, suail-
like pace, which so greatly diminishes his
value as a dranght animal, for most purs
poses, and which renders the driver of
him wearisome and unpleasant in the ex-
tremic.

Tus Sucer 8 115 Variovs Forus,—
Wise men regard with suspicious eve the
assertions of those who profess to accom
plish a variety of dissimilar effects by a
single cause. [t is customary to be jeal-
ous of the pretensions of ** Universal Re-
storative,” ** Heal AllL™ or any other
pauacea warranted to cure diseases of all
symptoms or all origins.  And the propo-
sal to adapt one breed of sheep to all cir-
cumstances of food, climate, and situation,
making it answer all the purposes for
which sherp are usual'y employed, seems
justly to meet with similar distrust and
suspIcun.

From the varicd habits of sheep, the
widely different circumstances in which
they are placed, and the opposite results
which the several kinds are intended to
produce, we are at once led to doubt the
practicability and valse of the scheme
We are induced still further to view the
proposition as contrary to the laws of na-
ture, when we consider the fact that there
is scarcely any animal which appears un-
der so meny forms as the sheep.  In Per-
sia and other parts of the east, it is found
with a tail of twenty pounds weight; a1
the Cape of Gond Hope, the Lail 15 worth
as much as all the rest of the carease;
there and in other parts of Africa, the
<heep have clusters of horns, to the num-
ber of five or six. In Madagasear, the
same horns and tails are to be seen, the
ears hanging down like these of a houond.
About Aurengabad, between Agra and
Bengal, they are found without any horns
atall, but so sirong that, beng bridled
and saddied, they will carry children of
ten or twelve years of age.  The (so eall-
ed) sheep of Chili somewhat resemble
camels, being hair-mouthed and hunch-
backed, and they areused for carriage
and field Inbor. Those of China are
small, with short tails, which, however,
are a lomp of fat. Tereen, in his Vog-
age to Surat, mentions sheep with bent
snott: and pendent ears, with wool more
coarse and s1ifT than goat's hair. In Af-
rica, tothe north of the cape of Good
Hope, they never eat grass, only succus
lent plants and shrubs, lo Thibet, the
sheep have large, broad tmls.  In Natolia,
these taily are laid in cans on wheels. In
Anspach, in Germany, a smali sort exist,
that are shorn twice a year, and alsolamb
every spring and autumn. In Juliers and
Cleves, also, they are said to lamb twice
a year, and bring two or three at o time
—five sheep have brought twenty-five
lamhs in a year. In the slave coast of
Africa, the sheep have no wool; ** but, ™
says the old Dutch travelier Bosman, “the
want is supplied with hair, sothat here
the world seems inverted. for the sheep are
airy and the men are woolly. " This
hnir forms a sort of mane, like that of the
lion, on the neck, and the same on the
rump, with a bunch at the end of the tail.
The Javanese sheep have tails weighing
occasionally forty or fifty pounds, having
a coat of red and white bair. Four-horn-
ed sheep are numerons in several parts of
Tartary, and a few have six horns, with
wattles under the throat.— Agricuifural
Gazetle.

ﬁ:;f" A military man in his last momente,
opening his eyes beheld three doctors in cone
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THE FALL OF JERUSALEM.

BY JAMES H. DANA.

It wns asummer evening in Judea. The
olives on the higher grounnds were just putting
forth their early green; the meadows were
dotted with sheep and camels; and the bLirds
sang from cvery Enub. The distant hills were
crowned each with its village or city. Maid-
ens, bearing waler-jars, wore seen fully
winding, in long lines, to the fountains. The
sun just set, but the Western Heavens
were vet ina glow; while inthe Fait, the
young and silvery moon hung, like an Arab
scimetar, above the borizon.

In the gardens of alarge and princely man-
sion, overlooking this lovely scene, were two
individuals. One was a female, on the verge
of womanhood, and beautiful even beyond
her beautiful race; for the luxuriant raven
hair, the bold profile, the flushing eye, and the
mnjestic form proclaimed ber a Jewess. Her
attire was rich and betokened rank. She
stood, looking musingly on the ground ; while
her companion, who was of the other sex, and
who wore the dress of  Roman, earnestly re-
garded her,
 Nay ! Miriam,” he said, * surely you have
some answer for me. By the happy hours we
have spent tosether—by the hope of felicity
here on earth—answer me one word, do you
love me 7”

t Publius,” she said, lifting her cyes to his
fuee, “you know not what you ask. The cos-
toms of my race are immutable, and forbid its
muidens to match with strangers. My father
would never consent that | should wed you.

Much as he csteems you, as is the grati-

tude he owes you for saving his life from the

proconsul’s rage, hie would sooner behold me &
eorpse at his feet than the bride of an alien.
Had he krown, when he invited you home

from Jerusalem with him, that you would pres

fer this suit to his daughter, he would have cut

off his right hand belore extending it to you

mn anuty.

« And yet,” said her companion, “ all this is

no answer to my question. | know, dear Mi-

viam, the Liard customs ol your race, and Low

all Jess shun connexion with aliens. I huow

100 that among the strictest of lis tribe, vour

father is one ol the most strict.  But, only as-

sure me of vour love, and I will hope for the

removal of all obstacles, 1 have ligh connex-

jorsin the Roman conrt, and, in troubled times

like these, might be of service to your family.”

Miriam shook her head, s she answered —

# Alas! that would be only an additional

reason why my father would refuse you. In

the ﬂtruggie that sevims approaching, between

this ill-fated nation and ILc Romsdn power, my

narent will be found with his countrymen, and

hie would reject with scorn any thing like cor-

respondence with the foe.”

The yvoung Rotnan, for ke was botli young

snd of greai manly beauty, sighed, and was

silent for a while. But be again essayed bis

sait.

o Miriam,” he said, “ 1 know you love me—

thien why this contealment? 1know it by a
thousand things. Iave we not been daily to-

gether almost since the snows melted from the

bigher hills?  Tlave we not read the poets of
my native land in company, until our hearts

Leat responsive ?  Have we not talked of the

fature, and felt the bond of sympathy drawing

us together the while? And bave we not,

each with the other, perused the sacred books
of your religion, and read those sublime proph-
ccies which point to the Redeemer in whom |
we both believe ¥  Oh! Miriam, when Tibink
that we alone of all this household are Chris-
sinns—that we, though born of different races,

Galaxn.
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forth, if we meet at all, it will ba as enemies.

Publios would bave en in his own M;'e
fence, but the old man mmperiously waved his
hand commanding silence.

“It would be useless to speak, for T over
heard your suit. Did yon not solicit my child's
love ?  And is not that enough ? Go! And
you, Miriam, why have you not obeyed me ?
Come with me.”

Misinm, however, darted away from his side,
and advanced to Publius, the tears falling fast
t'mmGI;crc ©8.

#(Go I she snid. “This i= a part of ourcross.
We shall meet in Heaven.” .

Sobs choked her utterance, and extending
ber band, which her lover seized and kissed,
ﬁ?dm;nu!i_ back toward her parent.  Puolius

that fuir palm as as it was ible;
then dropped it mnrul!?sfv. exchiminl;f

# Farewell, Miriam, farewell forever, Were
it nat far the religion I hold, and the hope of
that re-union in a better world, 1 know not how
I could survive this hour.”

The whole of this latter scene had passed
so quickly that the angry parent had not been
able to interrupt it ; but he now seized Miri-
am’s arm and drew her away. Publius watcl-
ed tbe receding forms until they were lost in
the shrubbery ; then, with a groan of anguish,
he turned in an opposite direction.

Publius was o soldier of rank in tho army
of Rome, and connected by ties of relation-
ship with the imperial family. Of a noble
an nerous heart, his indgnation was fre-
quently excited by the oppression of the pro-
consul, and on a late occasion he had, by his
intercession, saved the life of Miriam's father,
wlien arrested on suspicion of eonspiring a-
guinst the state. The ul Jew had invit-
ed the youngz Roman home with bim, and anx-
ious to learn more of the social life of Judea,
than he had yet secn, Publius accepted the
hospitality. The eharms of Miriam, the only
daughter of the old chief, soon made an im-
FT'MI'“ on the visitor. Together he and the
nir girl discoursed on literuture, or played on
the musieal instruments of the country, or saw
the chief and his retniners engage in the peril-
ons hunt of the lion in the deserts beyond
Jordan, It did not take long of such inter-
rourse to create love on both sides. Publius
was seeretly a Christian, and anxious that Mi-
riam should enjoy the blissful consolations
which that faith imparted, be gradoally led
her to discuss the evillences of the new relig-
ion. ‘The Jewish maiden became eventvally
a convert to bisown belief. Her familiarit
with the prophets of Judaism assisted in this
change of sentiments, for, when her attention
was once directed to it, she saw in every pre-
diction of the Messiah, proof that the Saviour
had indeed come. As yet, however, Publine
forbore to speak of his love. But the ncar ap-
prorch of his departure finally induced him to
declare his sentiments in the interview, whose
abrupt and fatal termination we have scen.

We must now pass over a period of more
than four years, and transfer the scene to the
city of Jerusalem. In a high, fortified build-
ing, from & window which overlooked mostof
the city, sat Miriamw alone and wecping. ®he
was changed terrilly from the period when
we lnst saw her. Then the bloom of health
was on her eheek, and the elasticstep of youth
marked her movements : now she was pale and
attenuated by famine, and moved with languor
ac if in pain.  Dut she still wore the the rich
garments of a daoghter of a princely house.
 Alss!" she said, while her teams fell fast,
* the prediction which our blessed Saviour at-
tered from yonder hills, not many years ngo,
is about to be fulfilled. Jerusalem must full.
Already the common peopie are devoured by
famine, and even we of higher rank searce
know where to find food. iscussions among
ourselves, added to the vast pre tians ol
our encmies have reduced us to the brink of
ruin. The Nomans have taken onr exterior

are now brother and sister in one faith—1 can-
not but Lelieve that God has marked us ont
for each other, and in thus bringing us togeth-
er, has umited our destinies for this world, and
the world to come. By that common faith 1 |
conjure you," he said, carnestly, taking her
Land, * to answer me truly, and without ova-
sion. Do you not love me ¥

Miriam’s eyes wore soffused with tears at
this coldness: and its solemnity overcoming
her resolution, she looked confidingly into her
lover's face, and said,

# Thus adjured. Publius, T answer (hat T do
love you. But there my concessions must stop.
I cannot disobey my father, nor will you, Iam
sure, ask me ; for, by so doing, you will violate
that boly religion we both secretly profess.
will never marry another, however. No, while
life endures, your image shall be ever betore
me. and if)” she continued with slrclmin_g oves, |
e should never meet again in this life, may
we look forward to a blisful re-union among

-

beloved of my heart, keep trae to vour faith.”
1 will not plead further,” said the loverdeep-

iy affected. “ But some happy days yet re-

main to us, for my dutics Jo not call me away

for some time.

ture may bave in store ¥ Perhaps—-

But at that instant a shrick from Miriam ar-
rested his speech, and immediately he beeame
<cnyible of the presence of her father. The
oll man had accidentully been a listener to
that part of the conversation which we have
recorded ; and surprise had hitherto restrained
bim from interrupting the interview. His face
was flushed, bis speech exvited, his dress dis-
ordercd in the extremity of his raze. He
rushed between the lovers, mpcllingll'.:m ap-
proach of Publius to Miriam, who + sunk
senscless.

“ Away " be eried. © Defile her nof by your
touch, false Roman. Hypocrite, ant, so-
ducer, avaunt " Then with a burst of anguish,
he continued, “ oh !would that 1 bad dicd by
the hands of the proconsul’s myrmidons, soon-
er than have brought into my family one who
has alienated my chiid from the hearis of ber

nts, and from the religion of her race.”

At the approbrious terms heaped on bim
the face of Publius grew red ; but he controll-
ed himself by a violent effort, and rep'icd,

# You are the futher of Mirium, and, there-
fore, [ forgive what you have said. Besides,
though a soldier, Christianity teaches me,
when reviled, to revile not agam. You wrong
me fearfully, old man, for T am unworthy of]
teking any advantage of your child, even if
she would consent to dirobey ber parent,which
she will not.  Suffer me, 1 beseech you, to see
her restored to life.”

Ie pushed by the old man as he spoke, and
kueeling by Miriam, sprivkled ber with water
{rom 8 fountain at whose brink she bad sunk.
She soon revived. Her eyes first fell on her
Jover, and a sweet smile stole over ber fuce
but immediately they wandered to her parent,

"

when her lonk became troubled. She made
an effort to rise.
+ Return to the bouse. and keep yourself se-

cluded among your maidens,” said her sire,
sternly. * As for you, wily Latin, foul Naza-
rene, or whatever else you will be called, de-

sultation over him, Said he, “ Gentlemen,
[ surrender, if you propose to jire in plo-
;ﬂnnv -and extending his limbs, breathed his
ast,

part these gronnds at once. Your baseness in
| seeking my danghter’s affection has cancelled
| the obligation of my lifc 1owed you kence,

-

ihe redeemed.  And that we may do that, ob!|

And who knows whal the fu-|

defences, and now prepare for the grand as-
sault. My father, left alone of all his family,
for all bave perished in this siege, still strives
to animate his tribe; but it will be in vainand
he too must soon fall.  Oh! Pablius,” she con-
tinoed, elasping her hands, and looking as if
she expected s spinit to hear, * il thou hadst
!ired, ¢ might bave been saved ; but now that
is impossible : one who has been so conspicuous
in the defence of this fated city, will be among
the first sacrificed tothe conqueror’s vengeance.
But thou art dead: the waves of the Mediter-
ranean enclose thy form ; for, fiving before my
father’s malediction, thou didst per';.ﬂn in a short
month from our last meeting. 1 have borne n
widowed heart since then, but soon this world's
griefs will be over, and our re-union oceur in
a better and happier state of existence.”

As she thus spoke, a tomultuous shout rose
from without, and  directing her eyes in that
I:Ilr?ntion. Miriam saw one of those sights
which marked the latter days of Jerusalem ;
for, as nur_remlers must have foreseen, this
| was the 1penod when the long siege urdertak-
|en by Titus approached its close. A man,
{ haggard and with excited mien, was seen run-
[ ning wildly along a battlement that overlooked
{the Roman forces; and the shout was that of
the Jews at the sight of this singular and mys-
| terious being ; for this was not the first time
| he had appeared.

“ Woe to Jorusalem,” he cried, in a shnil,
unearthly voiee—* woe to the Holy City.—
| Woe ! woe ! woe I
| He rushed swiftly forward, as he spoke, de-
i precating with his hands the vengeance
| seemed compelled, by some supernatural pow-

er, to invoke; and, as be approached, the
crowd made way lor him, right and left. He
was now close beneath the window of Miriam.

“Woe! woe! woe!” he cried. * Woe to
the holy house, and to the people! Woe!
woe 1"

Just then Miriam beheld a vast fragment of
rock, which had been projectad from one of
the Roman engines, whirling in mid air. For
{an instant it seemed to darken the light

of day, while the whole firmament was filled
[ with ‘its hum. It soared.a space,on high,
'und then came hissing down in the direction
{of the tower. Miriam shrank back mechanic-

¥

The voiee -of the mad prophet had for a
second stopped, but it now rose again more
| terrible than ever.

* Woe to Jerusalem ! it eried. “* Woe to
the hounse of David! Woe to the Holy of Ho-
lics, Woe ! woe ! woe to myself [

As he spoke these last words, the hage rock
rushed down past the window of Miriam, sand,
the next instan®, she hesrd aerash and agroan.
She rushed to the casement and looked bee
low. The prophet lay dead, crushed beneath
the gigantic stone.

4 0Oh! Father above!" said Miriam, drop-

ing on her knees, “hear thou my prayer.
time predicted has come, and the city of
my, people toits fall. Inthis awful
crisis, spare, it it be thy will, spare my parent's
life! Take thou me to Abrabam's bosom, if it
consorts with thy ordinances; but leave him,
the Iast prince of bis name, leave bim yet to
Israel”

She arose refreshed in heart. Every sign
without convineed her that the erisis was nﬁ-
proaching. The death of the mysterious proph-

be | made ber think, for

et hind spread dismay among the Jews, which
the Romans perceiving, ther advanced imme-

ened with flights of artows, and with bu;

sanlt, eame forth from every dwelling and
rﬁureul down to meet the foe,  With famished
aces and garments still oloody from former
combats, they erowded to the battlements, fam-
ily gathering to family, tribe to tribe, and all
to the banner of Israel, each shouting the ap-
proprinte war cry, " Glory to Juda , men
of Zebulon—ho, tribe'of Benjamin."

Fierce and terrible was the contest which
ensued, and for hours Miriam g on it, her
emotions fluctuating with the success or repnlse
of the Jews. Though berself a Christianand
a believer in the fulfilment of hecy which
foretold the full of Jerusalem, her heart never-
theless was with her countrymen. Niw she
grew pale with fear as the Romans from their
wooden towers gained a footing on the wall
beneath the temple: now she breathed more
freely whon she beheld the Jews rally and cast
the foe down the battlements.  But, as the sun
declined toward the West, the assailants grad-
ually gained on the defenders, until finally
the gates were forced, and the streets filled
with the triumphant Romans. From ler ele-
vated post, Mirinm beheld women and child-
ren run shricking before the enemy, who,
ruthlessly pursuing the fugitives, s none.
From a wall, immediately beneath ber tower,
a body of archers still muintained their posts,
while others tore up the battlements and hurl-
ed the stones on the invaders below. At last
night set in. Dut the fires of contlagration.
kindled in different places either by accident
or by design, lit up the s-ene with almost the
radiance of day ; and this in spiis of a temp-
est whaose dark clouds, hovering on the edge
of the horizon, added its gloom and horror to
the scene.

The temple stood right over against where
Miriam watched, and, for a long time, she
breathlessly regarded the conflict raging at is
gates. She” knew that there was her sire fight-
ing for kis land and libexty ; and this beight-
ened the intensity of ber interest. Once the
combat paused for a space, as if there wasu
parley, and she began to hope there would be
n capitulation. Tu was when Titus, for the Inst
time, offcred terms of surrender. But the
Jews scornfully repelling the profiered bLoon,
the conflict soon begun ancw.  The batte now
raged figrcer than ever. Toand fro along the
outer ranks the tide of war suried, but finally
the defenders were overpowered, the legions
advanced shouting, and cries of horror rose
from the sons of lsrael on every hand. Soon
u light thread of smoke issued from the high-
est point of the sacred edifice, just over where
+he Holy of Halies stood, and mmediately af-
terward a tongue of flame leaped up, disap-
arod, and flashing forth again burned stead-
ily. The lower conrts of the temple were al-
ready on fire. It was on swful and terrible
spectaclo, such as the world perba hasnever
seen ; and the whole population of the eity ut-
tored a grosn of horror as they beheld .
Migh in Heaven the moon waded, blood-red,

|

dintely to the assault. The air was soon cark- |

stones thrown from the catapults. The solid ' she
hills of Jerusalem shook beneath the tramp of | face, with eyes overflowing with love.
ber defenders, who, aronsed to repel the as- | Y

throagh ominous clouds; the lightnings, on the
lower horizon,

on high, threw their Turid light o the edges of
the clonds above,
Iong marble colonnades of a hundred palaces,
The war shouts of the I:-Fions. eommingling
with the agonizing eries o

seeing the Holy of Ialies
all in despair, added to the
ror of the honr. Truly it seemed o
avenging Deity was vindieating his insuled
majesty and laws ! :
Suddenly Mirinm beheld a crowd of fugi-
tives, who had been driven from the temple,
advancing toward ber, p
victorious logions. At the head
sruck multitode, endenvorin
mad career, she recognized

and the wisdom of the

the horrors of the day, but now she lost every
thoughr of her own safety,
of her parent, rushed

locking the door of the deserted tower, passed
out 'The strect was filled with her conntry-
men, despair written in overy faee ; but all
hurrying to the succor of the fugitive band
with which her father She was

I}

hand the tramp of the advaneing |
fruitless wore all her efforts to reac

him fighticg ; in vain

she eaught a glimpse of i :
in vain she implored

she shricked his name ; y :
those around her to aid ber in her pious wis

lone ; and, at last, Miriam sank insensible.

in the shadow of a lordly colonnade. A solt,
silvery light fell uround. The change trom

th and press of the strife to this quiet
dober y a moment, that she had

passed from earth ; and the illusion resolved it-
sell into conviction when she beheld the face

Pulilius gazing tenderly down on her.
of“ \‘:'Ih:.-re E:m Ig“' she whispered, and smiled

faintly. ** Oh! Publius, said I not we shou'd
meet in Heaven *”

“Nay ! dear one,” answered the living Pub-

u
li “ You vet survive on earth. Look a-
r:?nd vou and see! Tois sweet light is that

} he tumult of the strile, and
e the fall of this

of my legions,
reach

of confly
ull the other horrors altundu;s
doomed city. 1, atthe he

heard your soice in the erowd, and
you just in time o save you from being trod-
ilen under foat. Al once I bore you hither,
leaving to my lieutcnant the command of my

brave soldiers.” ) S

Miriam had clung fo him as e, he
eycs eagerly [mr_mi:g every lineament of his
countenance, as if to assurc herselfl it was in-
deed her Publius she saw. When he conclud-

ed, she Ii -
i still lived, 1
;:::: g:;l.m But she thoug ht of her sire
“ My father,” she said, * do you know aught |

of m}: fatber "

save him ; but he

fight and tried to Fol just s I haarﬂwymr |

every ofler; and
m.\cle-” a =hri
Miriam gave & =bT.
away ; and all that night lay as one between
lifa and death. When sbe recovered conscious- |
ness in the MOTRING, :I'“ a mass a;'
ruins, and the temple, the work of a thousand |
TOATS, no more-
* A few months later,
her husband’s arm, for she
of Publius, wa: standing a

and Miriam, leanifng on
wasnow the wife

flnshed wildly; and the flames | no dress, snd
of the saered edifice, whirling and crackling | new brown ve

in flames, pgave up | your way a peddlin, not
sublimity and ter- | worth witk  him.
od as if an ' come it over me nboot the shors doa't ye I—

vessedd hard by the | was alone in the
of the panic- | to & sick nabor’s=-and ile way he che: ted me
to check its | was perfecily drendlul.
r father, his' a thinkm on't. He pretended he'd experi-
v bairs foating in the night-wind, and the | enced religion, nnd lamented over the woy
00d streaming from many wounds. Sbe bad | he used to cheat and lie ; and ns true s I
been left in her present position for security, | live and breathe, actilly
sclection had becn | he perswaded me to swap away a nelegan:
proved by her being undisturbed throngh all | stun eolored silk that cost me a dollar

In vain she strove to picrce fo the front,where | oy room,

k. |

When she recovered her consciousness the | jip0 gwine to be married in it
voice of tumult had passed off tothe distance, | hely, Teelin awfully ganled about the silk. ]
and sho found herself supparted by some one | j0k it to Parker and Pettibone’s and swapp!

|
|

her | 1fed that the baby inso forenrd.

) [ when the weddin’s 1o be, S
ek and agun mnadlmnnnhewoudmduulmllorgm. or I've

the deck of aves- | twant edifyin fov

. rim round it. 1
of the moon, but afar you can behold the glare | ik the elder for Lein 20 green—but sitiva
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gl destined to bear them to their bome in It-
aly.

“ Ah! this was the treacherous sea which ]
thought hal engulphed you,” she said ; and, as
spoke, she looked up into ber busband’s

“The vessel in which I sailed,n hopeless
man, to return to Rome. was indecd wrecked,
as | have told you,” he replied  * But 1elong
to a spar, and, the next day, was picked up by
a trireme. It is thus you heard of my 3
When, afterwand the subjugation of Jerusa-
lem was resolved on, I solicited permission to
{'uiu Titus, trusting to save you and your fami-
¥ by my presence.”

Long and hava were the sulsequent fives
of Publine nnd Miviam. 'They escaped the ma-
ny proseeutions directed against the Christinns,
and died at last, within a year of each other,
happy in their glorious fuith.

From Neal's Saturday Gazette.
THE WIDOW BEDOTT

WRITES TO HER DAUGHTER, Mus. JuriTen
Sarra,

Drae Merissa .1 now take my pen in
hand to tell you that T ruther guess you'll be
considerably astonished when you read what 1
sot down to rite. I've got some news to tell

! that you can't guess i’ you try till next never,

as well give it up first as last afore
vou begin.  And you sint tolet on a word a-
Lout it oaly to Jupiter and Kier and Seliny.
Come to think, I don't care if you tell Sam
Pandurlg'_-ms wife, bein® as bow she’s a par-
tickler friend o'mine. Buat don’t vou open yer
head about it to no other individual—for I
want to surprise the Wiggletown folks, snd
make 'em open their eyes u little.  Come to
consider, 1 guess you'd™ better not tell Miss
Pendergrass, for I'm afeard she can’t kevp 1
to herself, She might let it out to the Ken-
ipes, and thes'd 1ell the Crosbys ; they'd carry
it strait to Major Coon’s wile, and she'd be
sure fo tell old Dawson's wife, (the witlder
Jinkins that was—she ‘twas Poll Lingham,)
and she's the very undentical person 1 want to
keep it from tll it bursts upon her ull of &
mitl;ing. like a thunder clap. I gues 1I'll e
her know’t I can hold my head as high as her
in future, tor who did she git but a :lim*:}ppid
old bung Liead that she wouldu't o had if she
coull a got any body clse. I guess an the
hull you hada't better say nothing about it to
Kicr's wife, for fear shell tell her folks, and
they'll sartinly devulgate it all round. 1f you
do tell ber, you make her promise she won't
hint 2 syllnble about it toher stepmother—she
‘was Kesier Winkle—nor nobody else.  You
must keep it a profound secret il 1 come. I¥
nothing happens to prevent, we shull be in
Wiggletown next week & Saturday, on our
bridal tower. A Sunday morning we calkilate
10 £0 to meetin’ long a you and Jupiter, and
in the afternoon we shall tend the baptist meet-
ing. Ttell ye, won't ther be some  starin’ in
Wiggletown that day. T guess they'll find our
that I'm as good asany on ‘em if not a fittle
better. 1 shant hev on none o the things
they've cver seon mo wear. My riggin’ s to
be entirely new, Your ancle Magwire has
made we a present of o hnnsome green meri-
cor aunt Magwire bas gin me o
vet bunmt, and yer cousin Jef-
presented me a nelegant plad

=0 you may

ferson has

or danced buck from the | shawl and 1 calkilate to come out in em all in

Wiggletown. )
Spesking o' my new wardrohes, reminds

the Jews, who, on | me to tell you that il Jabe Clarke comes

to trade a cent’s
You remember how he

Well its smazin | should ever e ench n (nol
as 1o be wok in by him again—but so "1was
He come nlone here a spell ngo, and served
me the awfullest trick you ever heard on. |
hovse—yer aunt had won

My hind biles now

got round me o't

yard, for o misernhle sinzy striped consarn,

and thinking only | ihat be snid was all the fashion now—cailed
wn staircase afier | “grody flewry™—and what made it more ng-
stairense until she reached the street, and, un- | pavatin, made me pay tew dolfara 19 haot.—

Baot that wnnt the worst on't, lor enme 16 un-
roll it. we found that three or four yards
away at tother eend on’t wasall dammidgea
and stnined up—twant it for nothing. Yer

l'ong_‘:: borne | gont was mad nt me for hein so took in, and
onward in the torrent. 1 she reached the | yer unele ho laffi and heetored me, and went
very centre of the tumult, and heard close at | gn about it—you know what  eritler he i
ons. But | g bother a boddy.
her sire. | oryin, and weot off and shut mysell up in

At last | busted out &

and staid rtheze till tea lime, and
when I come down, lo and hehold yer unele
stept up and handed me a new green meri-
no dress—lie’d been off 10 the store and

The battle thickened : arrows and javelins flew | hought itn purpose lor me, Iringe and but
like hail ; each man had to think of himself 8- | jone and eu‘grylhmg o Lri;n it

with, and v
dandy—and

2ot it made up, and iteots like a
But I ran’i

it for some things | wanted. ‘They woulan™t
sllow me but eighteen pence a yord, ane'
twas all t'was worth,—Jube mnde my
take a couple o' handkerchers tew, for a del-
lar n piece—said he'd rtake his 1eportatior
on't they wani hall corton—and no more
they waut, for come 10 do emup, they show-
ed oot plain enoll that they were all cotior
—did you ever? He ot round the elder
too—mnd him pay five dollars for a buzzom
pin—enid {'was topiz sot in gold, and it turp-
ed oul 1o be yallar glass with a pinchbacl
was clear out o' pashence

ted as | was | couldn’t say nothin ye knoe
If ever I come ncromt Jabe Clark agin, if he
dow't keteh it no mutter, Bot ime wooderful
hizzy sbou: these days—nmd 80 no more al
present from your nffectionate mother.
Pmscnis P. Beootr.
P. S. Give my loveto Jupiter. lme grat-
A What do
you calkilate to call him? 1 hope it twotu
be Jupiter—fur somehow 1don't egzactly
like the pame, (he' iteounds well fora man
But don't in all favor name him arter yer
par. Hezekier's on awful name- Hows do
ye like Shadrack? That's the nome of his
grandfather thav's to be. Y er uncle and aunt
and Jefl sends love, p. P. B.
P. S. Yer cousin Jeff axved permission

. the li jzed him in the | .
« Alas! he lics Jow, T ze o rned | read this letier, and ha sayw | hain’t iold you
maraied tew, Do

who lme a gwine to be
nor nothing. Bu

got such a pumerous number o' things 1
thi kon pow—My foture companion s Uhe
Baptist Minieter of this [dare—h the name
of k}rler Sniffles, The wny we become ac
quainted was quite singular, You see [ tonk
to ritiendin his meeting, beenusc the Presby-
terinn minister in such emall potaters thie
me to sot under his preach-

in, and undérstandin that Elder Sniffles was'
u very gifted man | thought lde go to bhear
himn.  Well, I liked him wonderiul well, he’s
# powerful spenker nnd Lia prayers is highly
interestin. Sol goes 16 hear him & number
of times. [e observed me and wag evident-
ly pleased with me—har duarin all the nme L
was erenfin such a sensmion in his @eline I
nevef knowsd but whathe had » wifie.— How
I did feel when | found out he wae a widd:-
wer. lwas dreadfUlly frustra‘ed, and kept
mysell as scarre as possible.  Bat he foller-
ed me op and parseveted, (i at [nst Féan-
sented to nccept of him. It so meloncolly
{o be alone in ke world; andihan migisters
don’t grow on every buah.. The weddin is
1o take plnoe next week A Wednesday rre-
ning at yer uncle’s.—Eller Yawpers, fron{
Slabiown, is 10 reform the ceremony ahd
preach in Elder Sniflleses place the fex?
Sahbuh. when we're gone. :

The elder lives in n gnmble rufli yallaf
house. I mean to make him put winga to'(
and make it look ruther more fashicnable. Jt
siands on a Jescendin elevation that slamd
down to the canawl on one side, and not far
hehind it is n morantic grove. He baint no
family but a nighty tighty gal that they
brouzht vp. 1 tell ye il Tdont make her
stan rotnd when | get there, 'm mirtaken.
We shall start fur Wiggleton a Thursday in
the etage—and getthere, I epose, a Satur-
day evening: Now. Meliony Smith remem-
ber your to keep it a profound s crét
dont want nobody In Wiggleton 10 knbw
anything about it il they sce 02 come i
walkin inte meatin. 1 you anser thi= before
we come direct your lefter 1o the reverend
Mra, Sniffles,

Your atiectionnie maf, P. P. Broorr.
(till next week.)

3™ We dre now in possession of inform-
ation which leaves po doubt in our mimd that
Mr. Paifrey did not vele with the ssxteen
Locnlocon to airike oot the wond “ impariial,"
in the vate of thanks offered by Govdernor
MeDawell 1o Mr. Winthrop, and that there-
fore onr associnte and the ather [etier writers
were mistahen, Thete it one point, howev-
er. in this matter which oaght nét 1o be lost
sight off 1t wili be renallected that the Van
Buren elique in this Swite, throogh their
various papers and 10 their publie specchs
es. have charged Mr. Winthirop with hav-
ing formed his commitices #o 05 to suit the
Santh. [t appears by the debate gpon ihe
motion 1o strike out the word **impartinl"”
that the Spenker was charged by Johnsor.
who made the motion, with having formed
ke Commitiees an Territories afid 1he Dis-
wiet of Columbin with a ricw fo abolition,
and therefore he had not been impartisl.—
What » commentary iz this opon the slan-
ders of the cligue here. The ino extremes
chnrged Mr. Winthrop with plivsainge direet-
Iy the oppeslte course ; nnd Mz, Pallrey, not-
with#tanding his violent oppoeition to Mr.
Winthrop, and  his identihention whh the
wire pollers here. did not dare fo pot his
name upen record that Me. Winthrop had
acted partially in the formation of hls com-
mittees, and in comlueting the Lasiness ol
the Honse, Thad one by oné doos Ronpuy
C. Wixturor live down the opposition ol
lis enemies, and command respeet and il
miration from these who plotted lia downlel?
and disgrace.— Boston Atlas.

Tur PResipENT AND THE SADRATR —
We observe that the Religious Press bave
vigited Gen, Taglor with ultra-severe rep~
robation, for entering the streets of Louis-
ville, in presence of a concourse of pen-
ple, on the Sabbath. Now we are ever
happy to contribute onr humble aid to
discountenanee ant violation of fhe Sab-
bath, and were paiued by the apparent
disregard of it in the instance before us,
But we have two sctious ohjections 1o
most of the comments which we have
seen in ihe religious popers.  First, that
Gen. Taylor should be singled our at this
late period, from the muttitnde of public
! men who have committed the same and
even much grosser offences of the kind,
for a universal seveiit? of rebuke which
has no parallel within our remembrance,
and withoot asolitary extenunting allusion
to the peculinrities of the care, or to the
hitherto almost annotrced | ye1 evury day
ocenrring, practices of the kind, smong
almost all oor public men, Second, to
the zeal which scems to lack ta chariry,
in being unwilling to admit the possibility
that the sacrilegious displag was nnatoill
able and deeply regretted on bis part.
Far be it from us to palliate such an of-
fence, n friend «r foe; bm before we
* cast the first stone,” we shall wish to
he informed more satisfactorily than any
of these censors have taken trouble 1o in-
form the public,—how Gen. Taglor could
cause the boat toasrive a1 Lonisville a day
enrlier or later, in a ten days’ veyage, and
how, when it did arrive, he could disperse,
withiout the aid of Capt. Bragg's bauery,
the eager crowds which gathered to sce
and welcome him. We fear that all the
pastors in the best New Eogland tillage
could not keep a quarter of their focks
at home, if Providence shonld bring Gen.
Taylor there on some bright Sabhatk
morning. #s it brought Kim to Louisville.
—Brandon Whig.

Docrons 15 Asuspance.—We leand
fromthe N. Y. Literary World, that at a
recent meefing of the Acadeuly of Medi-
cine in New York, Dr Manle§ stated that
“ at the present time, Doctors were made
at the rate of from 1500 to 1600 a year,
not for the benefit of the public or the
profession itself, but for the benefit of the
very men who made them doctors.—
There were furty medical cofleges through-
out the country, which gave diplomas, and
it many of them there were but two orf
threr professors—no clinical instruction
whatever, and no practice of amatomy. "

Ixtenestsg Georocioar Fact.—The
Philadelplia Ledger says Prof. Agass'>, in onn
o his late lectures, stated one réemarkable fart
in connectin with h § remirks dpon 1he fami-
¥ of the mse, which imcludes not only many
emutiful flowers, but also the richest fruits,
s -h a8 tho'apgle, pear; pea. by, p'u -, apricot,
‘herry, straw-berry, & No fosml belonging
o thic family has ever beea discovered by G-

Wogiss. 'Lhis is regarded as rt:ﬂ?aiﬂ? ev-
| idence that the introducfion of this Tamily of
‘ dants upon cafth wns coeval witly, or subees
juent to, the creation of mafy,
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